The George Sand-

perpetual disquiet. I am afraid lest these barbarous guests will
devastate Croisset; for they continue in spite of peace to make
themselves odious and disgusting everywhere. Ah! how I should
like to have five billions in order to chase them away! I should
not ask to get them back again.

Now, do come to us, we are so quiet here; materially, we have
been so always. We force ourselves to take up our work
again, we resign ourselves; what is there better to do ? You
are beloved here, we live here in a continual state of loving one
another; we are holding on to our Lamberts, whom we shall keep
as long as possible. All our children have come out of the war
safe and sound. You would live here in peace and be able to
work; for that must be, whether one is in the mood or not!
The season is going to be lovely. Paris will calm itself during
that time. You are looking for a peaceful spot. It is under
your nose, with hearts which love you!

I embrace you a thousand times for myself and for all my
brood. The little girls are splendid. The Lamberts' little boy
is charming.

CLXXXV.    To GEORGE SAND
Neuville near Dieppe, Friday, 31 March, 1871

Dear master.

Tomorrow, at last, I resign myself to reenter Croisset! It
is hard! But I must! I am going to try to make up again
my poor Saint-Antoine and to forget France.

My mother stays here with her grandchild, till one knows
where to go without fear of the Prussians or of a riot.

Some days ago I went from here with Dumas to Brussels,
from where I thought to go direct to Paris. But "the new
Athens" seems to me to surpass Dahomey in ferocity and im-
becility.
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